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I flew over Hlnaidi aerodrome low down, and saw most
of the Squadron turned out to watch me land. A
little group stood by a white cloth "T" and, as I came
over, fired a light, I found I had to land half towards
the sheds and half towards the gap on the near side (the
side nearest the sheds) of the road running across the
aerodrome parallel to our sheds. This was going to
be very tricky3 as it allowed practically no landing run.
The road itself was in pools of water, I came down,
using my engines, very gingerly3 and just managed
to drop over the road a few yards to the right of the
"T." I only ran about 20 yards and made a perfect
landing. Perhaps it was more by good luck than good
management; still it was eminently satisfactory to be
able to pull it off, as if I had over- or under-shot I should
have been in the road between us and No. i Squadron,
or in the bog!